2l8                        THERE LAY THE CITY
floating on the bosom of a tempestuous sea
One evening during the early days of the eruption
in the Far East, I sat too long on the terrace and forgot
that I had promised to pick up Judy from Maxine's
at the end of his early practice class. I dashed along
the drive in the black two-seater and when I got to
Maxine's I found his place was closed and Judy wasn't
even waiting outside. I tried the Little House in
Nestle Lane but only Johnnie was at home playing
in his pyjamas with the old servant woman. No one
knew where Judy was that night Nor did she come
to the garret. That was the only time we had missed
an appointment and it struck me as strange because
I had always thought that Judy was the type of girl
who would never be impatient of waiting.
There was also one morning when Judy unex-
pectedly came to the garret and found me out and the
Pir told me she had waited for over an hour and he
mentioned something about her reading papers while
she waited, but I hadn't paid any attention to that
either, for when I asked Judy about it the next day
she had laughed a little and I said nothing more.
Two weeks passed and one morning I had an urgent
call from Suni. She sent a note with her driver
asking me to go to the house at once. I changed
quickly and went to see her. When I arrived she
sent for me upstairs in Ben's room. She was packing
for him. Her face was pale arid her eyes were red
with crying. Her hair was dishevelled. Her clothes
were untidy. To me she had always been a perfect